It was like every other time I'd made love to my girlfriend for the past two years. We spent time kissing, groping, and other unmentionables before getting on to the act.

In the throes, I felt something deep inside of my groin snap. It was a little painful, but, not wanting to inturrupt what we were doing, I kept up the pace. She started getting louder, and, thinking she was close to her second or third climax, I was surprised when she shouted, "So BIIIG!"

I would've stopped right then if she hadn't come to a shuddering conclusion.

When we were finished, I nearly forgot she'd said anything, but she cuddled up and said, "You felt so huge tonight."

She was more satisfied than I'd seen her in a while.

I thought little of it as I went to sleep, I was, after all, normally, substantially larger than average.

I woke up the next morning to someone poking at my naughty bits. I was initially annoyed, but, looking down, I saw my girlfriend focus on my crotch and then look at me with a lecherous grin.

"What are you..." I stopped asking when I saw what she was doing. She was rolling and poking a piece of meat...attached to me...that was almost twice as long soft as I was ragingly hard. I felt every poke. Every aftershock that rolled the heavy, toothpaste-tube width shaft over my thigh. It was actually draped over my thigh.

She picked it up and I groaned. "Soooh heavy," she crooned. I could feel the newfound weight, too. I could also feel it getting even heavier.

"Have you been holding out on me?" she asked, smirking. I had to wonder how that was anatomically possible, but I shook my head, my mind fogging as she worked my new part...with increasingly small fingers.

We both watched as it inflated, a larger, broader, angrier version of my member, her eyes half lidded with lust, mine wide open in fear. I could feel my skin stretching.

It stopped its ascent just beyond the bottom of my sternum, and nearly as thick as my wrist. I idly wondered what was pushing at my thighs when I realized, my shaft wasn't the only thing that had inflated.

Seemingly dazed, she muttered something about having to have it in her...and promptly straddled me.

Though wanting nothing more, I objected. "Honey, I don't even think it'll fit!"

"I'll make it fit."
 
My concern for her slowly evaporated under her onslaught. You see, my girlfriend had very, very large breasts, and she was very, very slender. She used their magic to shut me up, and before I knew it, I felt something impossibly tight and wet slip onto me. I opened my eyes as she slid down the length with one long groan, squeaking when she bottomed out.

She was panting. "Oh, my God...Oh, my God..." Looking down, I saw that there was still more than half of the shaft still waiting outside of her. 

Her face a study in pleasure and strain, she began riding it in earnest, grunting with her effort and determination, still only taking a minority of what I had to offer her. 

"It's...too much," she kept panting, but rode it harder with every objection. I was steadily losing it; not only was my member twice as long, but easily twice as sensitive. I realized through the haze, that she was getting tighter...working harder...shouting more.

It wasn't until she was begging me to stop growing that I came to my senses. I had a deathgrip on her hips and was driving myself into her. There was so much more now outside her, her hips further up my body to take the new length...and, looking down, beyond her breasts, was an obscene bulge near her sternum.

That bulge was me. That bulge, whose tip was originally at the bottom of my sternum, easily reached to the middle of my chest.

"I have to get off," she whimpered. She suddenly groaned loudly...as I felt her get a bit tighter. 

She pulled up and off of the shaft, shaking, whimpering, the bulge of my tip moving down her tummy...I was about to come clear of her when we were stopped abruptly.

She pulled hard, but again, couldn't get me free. She was stuck on the tip.

In defeat, she slumped, inadvertently driving my shaft back into her. She shouted...and that was all the stimulation my new part needed to release. She looked into my eyes, mouth agape, as we both felt it widen deep inside of her before it erupted. I watched as impossible amounts of seed filled her belly...which began to swell with the sealed-off load.

It lasted for at least 2 minutes.

When it was over, she looked pregnant.

We were never the same after that. She became despondent, distant...and one day, I found a note, and she was gone.








....................

Every morning since my girlfriend left, I've been waking up ragingly and completely hard.

That's normal. What's not normal is the sheer size of my genitals.

Every morning, my dick seemed bigger, my testicles rounder, fuller, huger. Every morning I was reminded that something was happening to me, and I could only watch.

It was getting increasingly hard to relieve. Don't get me wrong, it felt amazing, but both of my hands were proving to be inadequate.

To further complicate matters, I'd erupt so copiously that the first morning I tried it, I ruined the bedclothes. I've been flooding my tub since then, each time, filling it more than the last.

Amazingly enough, everything recedes to a fairly normal size. When limp, it hangs to just 6 inches or so; it's completely manageable. But when it gets hard...God help me, it doesn't stop.

A week ago, I woke up and looked down expectantly. I bumped my scraggly chin against my throbbing glans and yelped --oh, it was sensitive. I pushed it away from me to examine its hugeness. It had to be nearly 3 feet long and angry, darker than I remembered it. The head flared obscenely, seemingly annoyed that it wasn't being satisfied fast enough.

Below it, my sack would've easily held a pair of honeydews, but, since my testicles were bigger than honeydews, my pink, shiny skin was drawn tautly across them, seeming unable to hold their load.

I let go of the shaft and it meatily thunked against my chest, insistently flaring for relief. It was like it had a mind of its own...

I got in the shower and, for the first time, though I'd been avoiding it for weeks, leaned in and took it in my mouth. My hands just weren't going to do it this time.

I won't bore you with the details, or the confusion I experienced, but when I felt the salty, pudding-thick semen fire from my face, I reached my limit. I had to call someone.

--

I wished they hadn't assigned her to me. The wonders of the modern HMO meant that I was staring at a doctor, a woman, who was absolutely amazing. She was blond, athletic, my height (which I found surprisingly thrilling), and her stunningly symmetrical features wore her expressions readily and easily. In short, she was as intelligent as she was hot. Why she went into urology was beyond me.

"It says here," she said, tapping her tablet with the back of her stylus, "that you're experiencing excessive swelling?" She put the back of her stylus back into her mouth.

"Yeah," I stammered.

"When was the last time you had intercourse?" She was taking notes.

"Over a month ago."

"Were you in a monogamous relationship? No other partners for either of you?"

"Well, my girlfriend and I were in a relationship for a couple of years. I didn't cheat, and I don't think she did either."

"Is she having any problems currently? Anything going on between her legs?"

"Well," I rubbed my neck, "I'm not sure about currently. She wasn't having any when we broke up."

"Uh-huh. Okay...sorry about that. Do you have any allergies? Have you switched underwear, laundry detergent, or had anything...strange...come into contact with your genitals?"

"No, no...and, no."

She sighed; I hoped she wasn't frustrated. She waved her hand dismissively toward me. "Well, let's have a look." She smiled when I winced; I felt my face grow hot. "Really, it's not anything I haven't seen before."

Reassured, I dropped my drawers while she put on her latex gloves. Then, adjusting her glasses, she motioned for me to sit up on the table.

She began her examination, probing and rolling, lifting and squeezing. I looked down at her head as she worked, noticing the wooden chopsticks that held her shiny blond hair up in a makeshift bun. God, she even smelled nice.

I felt my cock lurch.

"Oh, goodness!" she stopped the examination abruptly. She peeled her gloves off as she stood up to look at me. "I should stop here," she said, obviously trying to hide a smirk. "You've got an excellent, healthy set of genitals. I didn't see any swelling..."

My eyes left her face to look at my crotch, my shaft steadily fattening, inflating. 8 inches...9 inches... She followed my gaze and furrowed her brow.

"Really, I don't think this is the time or the place Mr...." She stopped speaking as she watched my cock worm toward her, still limp, heavy, and fat, but bloating continuously, closing the distance between my crotch and her lab coat.

Her almond-shaped blue eyes widened as her mouth dropped open. It seemed the longer I got, the more trouble she had breathing. I gasped and she squealed as the fat, orange-sized, foreskin-covered head dropped heavily from the edge of the examination table. She took a slow step back.

The lower end of my widening shaft rode my inflating, gurgling sack as it rose, slowly surpassing the height of my thighs and taking up some of the copious shaft-slack, but my dick was growing fast enough to slowly hang lower, and lower, the weight incredible, descending toward the floor.

I stole my gaze from my soft, fattening shaft and looked at the doctor. She was breathing shallowly, her pupils dilated, her eyes half closed, mouth hanging open, her professional demeanor dissolving as I heavily dangled and swayed closer and closer to the floor. Her cheeks had been reddening, the blush blossoming up her neck and onto her ears.

I shuddered as the spongy, half-hooded head softly came to a rest on the floor in front of the table, between the doctor and me. She blinked.

“Actually,” she managed through her astonishment, “that’s something I haven’t seen before.”



~~~


Hi, everybody! Sorry I haven't posted in a while. I really appreciate the support. It's nice to know that I'm not the only one with a growing problem.

To everyone who asked: no, that day at the doctor's office, nothing much happened...well, if you don't count my distending in front of a really cute doctor.

In fact, with a blushy huff, she turned around and allowed me some modesty. "You should get dressed."

I didn't know how on earth I was going to stuff all of the meat that had sprouted from me into anything I was wearing that day...or why, at that point, after watching me blossom to that massive size, modesty was a concern for her.

She was visibly either offended or flustered; I hadn't known her for long, so I wasn't sure.

She left the room mumbling something about "unprecedented". I was left to wonder where I was going to put the flesh that sat fat and limp on the floor.

----

Over the next few weeks, I grew. Every day, I'd wake up deliriously turgid. Every day, my glans got centimeters closer and closer to passing my forehead.

Each morning was a study in delayed release, my skin achingly stretching to new lengths, as if my body were mocking me. I'd wake up with a facefull of shiny, pink, drumtight shaft that was already glistening with what could only be precum and sweat.

One particularly trying morning, after going to bed perfectly limp and only 8 inches long, I woke up to my usual almost-leg-sized monster. I needed to get to the shower; I needed to empty myself.

I rolled over, ready to plant my feet on the floor to make a run for the bathroom when I stopped short: something was tugging on me!

I looked down and groaned.

Normally, my balls swell immensely by morning. They easily bloat to the size of soccerballs.

They were the size of large watermelons. Now that I was paying attention to it, it felt like my scrotum was absolutely stretched to the limit.

I tried to get up again...and couldn't.

I was pinned by my own massive balls...

...and, as I watched the shiny, pink, overstretched sack, I could actually see it gurgle and distend. All I could do was shake my head and beg them to stop growing, "No...no...no!"

----

"A what?"

"A semen sample." 

I couldn't help but frown. She had no idea what she was asking for. I had to hand it to her though. She was almost hiding her enthusiasm...almost.

She unprofessionally grinned at my reaction. "How else are we going to diagnose you?"

I tried not to sound annoyed. "A...blood sample?"

She laughed dismissively. "Oh, we plan on sampling your blood, too. We just need to be thorough."

Her lyrical cheeriness suddenly made me feel like a lab rat. And what she did next didn't help.

From around the counter, out of my sight, she retrieved a tripod-mounted camera. She deployed the legs so quickly, her bun became a little undone. If she weren't so eager, and I weren't so annoyed, I'd find her lack of professionalism hugely appealing.

Satisfied that she'd set up the machine correctly, she looked up at me, blushing a bit more than I think she realized. She swept a tendril of shiny blond hair behind her ear and turned on the camera.

"So," she said, breathless but trying to sound nonchalant, "let's get started."

She had no idea what she was asking for.







I had unloaded that morning and it was a disaster. I had to stop scooping white pudding from my bedroom because I had to get to the doctor that morning.

I had no idea it’d be a video shoot.

Fortunately, after I made a mess I shrank to a reasonable, packable size. I got the impression that these khakis were about to be off for a while.

I hesitated, trying to think of something to say, when a familiar tingle and a pressure started in my groin. Suddenly, my briefs felt briefer.

The doctor looked at me expectantly, still blushing and a bit frazzled. I noticed that her pupils were extremely dilated; she was a breathy cat about to pounce.

“Go on,” she encouraged, the way a parent prompts a child to tell a joke to friends. I didn’t like how she was smiling, leering. My cock did.

With a sigh, I began to unbuckle my pants. While I attended to that, I heard a loud click, and looked up to see her locking the door. I looked at her quizzically. She looked guilty, but scoffed, “We’ll...need privacy.” With that, she started the camera.

She gasped when she looked at the screen; I’d inflated substantially, and my briefs were absolutely stuffed with flesh. I shook my head at my underwear.

“Take those off too, please,” she said tersely. God, this wasn’t a strip-tease. Be patient, Doc.

I groaned in tune with my underwear. It looked like I was smuggling a dark pink, fleshy watermelon in them. They cradled my package such that we could easily make out every bulging shape. The fabric was ripping by the time I reluctantly peeled the elastic over my shaft. My package promptly hung heavily to my thighs, my distending shaft almost to my knees. The doctor let out a clearly involuntary moan. There were no two ways about it: she was enjoying this. “That’s...that’s fine,” she stammered, “nnnn...just, do what you need to do.”

Everything was tingling furiously, my balls making an odd gurgling sound. My cock dangled lower...and lower..and lower, the weight increasing steadily. It hit the (cold!) floor softly...and finally began to harden. We both watched, wide eyed, as the grapefruit-width glans struggled to free itself from the thick foreskin. I shuddered as I felt my tight, creaking ballsack scrub past my knees.

She squirmed and bit her lip as she watched it rise, fatter, longer, now bigger than my leg. I had to grab my foreskin and pull to totally free the glans. The flare popped free with a slick snap, and she groaned heartily.

The weight was immense, and I settled to the floor, my massive dick, now nearing my height in its length, under me, my balls bloating out behind me. Each testicle was easily the size of a beach ball. This was the biggest I’d gotten, and when I felt my skin start to really strain with the tightness, I knew I was completely hard. I panted at the shaft protruding out in front of me by a few feet. I realized then that I didn’t know how I was going to get this immense cock off.

“I think...I think it’s hard,” I panted. It was still steadily swelling, but very slowly.

“Good!” she said, unclasping her bun and tossing her hair. She grinned at me, ogling the creaking meat under me, her smile utterly lecherous. “About that sample...”









~~~


    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      Just now
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      My breasts have pinned me to the bed now... their size has gotten so big that they're touching the ceiling... I can see that they're leaking even moreso now, as I seem to have grown more nipples on my freakish chest... the floor is soaked with milk... and also, cum...
      I'll admit it, something's happened to me, I can't control myself anymore, these massive breasts and thickening cocks are making my body go crazy with lust... something that fires in my mind when I hear that your room-sized balls are ready to erupt, your cock so gigantic that no-one other than those transformed by the epidemic could take it, and it makes my body just respond by growing bigger...
      When I close my eyes and envision you, I can hear my own body creaking and groaning under the pressure... I imagine the squeaking noises coming from my own body are from yours, just aching to be released, to bury yourself deep into my mutated body, making my entire body erupt even further with pleasure...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      29/05/2010 11:15 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      You'd be nothing but a flesh balloon, a creaking, bloating condom for my outsized, distending cock...Your quivering, mutating body would only drive my cock on, make it ever more massive...
      You'd be a nearly unrecognizable inflating mass of churning flesh attached to a pair of wildly inflating breasts...and cocks, dozens of them...snaking out, erupting from your superstretched pussy... I doubt you'd be able to talk, to scream; you might be able to gurgle as I fill and stretch you, fucking and inflating you beyond all reason...
      Why would you love this? Why do your nipples strain longer when you hear about my rumbling, room-filling balls, my sedan-width shaft...my glans that flares so tightly that you can hear the skin squeak and strain?
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      27/05/2010 5:21 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      *gulping* I- I think... there is some truth in what you've said... I can't help myself but at the same time I want to hold back and watch my freakish body continue to grow... and grow bigger as you sink your aching cock inside my hot pussy... my clits and cocks spreading out... I can definitely see that I'm growing more cocks... all so slender and long, but I'm noticing the heads are starting to flare unusually... like mushrooms... but compared to your ultrathick and gigantic sized cock... it's such a monster...
      My milk is spraying all over the place, it's under so much pressure... I can't hold myself back, I have to stroke my many cocks, feeling them, letting me touch them as their new feelings wash over me... wanting more, wanting your cock to take me, stretch out my already-gigantic pussy... inflating my tiny womb with your super sperm as I somehow keep growing more and more to take it all in...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      27/05/2010 1:10 AM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      I'm filling my room with shaft...I need something – anything – to wrap around it. I can hear the massive, gaping hole a the front of my wildly flaring cockhead wetly opening and closing; my dick furious it isn't buried in something warm and wet. It's like it wants to empty my van-sized balls into something other than my room...
      If I didn't know any better, I'd say some part of you loves becoming an absolute freak, watching your body distend beyond all control or reason.
      I can imagine your tiny form deforming to take my insanely massive cock...spasming as your freakish body deforms even further to the shape of my aching, creaking shaft...watching – even as I dump untold dozens of gallons into your already straining body – seeing it distend and balloon even further with my load, seeing cockmeat just pour out of your furiously stretched pussy, your breasts gurgling and spurting, bloating like massive weather balloons. You'd be my mutating flesh condom...your hips creaking with the strain, your torso in the shape of a distending torpedo....all while your freakish tits and endless clits balloon further and further from you...
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      26/05/2010 11:41 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      Oh god, just when you said 'mutate' just then... my heart just started to race even more than before.... everything just went hard, and throbbed so fucking much... my hands gripped the bedsheets and I just gave in to the sensations as my giant cocks just started to cum on their own.  The room smells of sex from this past week's orgasms...
      My breasts are so tight and full now, that they've started to leak milk, it's dribbling down onto my body, soaking the bed...I can't even see the nipples, so I *assume* it's milk...
      I can't believe you're so close, and yet, can't cum...  I wish I could be there to rub my own car-sized boobs against your car-sized balls, I want to feel them against my tight skin, want to feel the cum churning against my milky titties...
      These cock-like clits are so slippery and thin... they're useless in my gigantic pussy now... they just slide right out... I need something huge, your cock would be perfect, let me be your flesh condom, let me take your massive amounts of seed into my tiny - mmmh god - mutating body...  please
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      24/05/2010 10:35 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      God, I'm more cock than person, now.
      Each of my gurgling testicles is as big as small cars...I know the flesh of my sack is barely able to stretch around them...and my cock...it shudders and spasms each time it spurts longer, gallons of thick, clear pre bubbling from it as it pushes it's beanbag chair width head against the far side of my bedroom, 17 feet away...I've never been this huge...
      Each stretching spasm brings me so close, like a massive hand stroking the hot, shiny, ever lengthening shaft...I come so close...but it just stretches more, my balls get even fatter!
      I'd love to wrap your wildly mutating body around it, stretching you like a fleshy, bloating condom...maybe then I'd release and drain untold barrels of cum into your already overbloated body...
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      24/05/2010 4:58 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      I'm sorry, I'm so exhausted... I wish I could move to get to you ... I can feel my clits ... no, they're definitely cocks by now... so many of them erupting from my cunny, they're spreading out all over the bed... running over the edges, their flesh so tight, I can feel them throb in patterns, all beating in a rhythm... the sensations of just feeling them and my breasts bloating bigger made me cum earlier, only a little compared to what you're going to experience eventually but I only hope that similar sensations will help you cum...
      my cunny feels like ... I'm not sure what it feels like... strange... but with all the cocks coming from my crotch it's hard to touch it now... but I can feel the cocks draping over it... their hot, throbbing masses running over my exposed folds... it needs something... something gigantic, and I know in my mind that it needs you... needs your cock... my body needs to be reshaped even further by your massive cock and so much cumm....
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      23/05/2010 5:51 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      I might keep growing...I can only hope the incredible sensation of my turgid flesh stretching further will push me over the edge so I can flood my room...I'm so full of cum! I can feel it sloshing around inside my balls...which are getting too wide for my bed! It's only a matter of time before they straddle the mattress.
      If your cunny is so big, so bloated...I'd love to be there to stretch you over my massive, obscene, pink, shiny cockhead. Just imagining your fat pussy lips stretching like rubber to take my giant shaft makes me creak with growth...and watch your torso stretch to take me all while clit after clit erupts from you and your tits bloat even larger...you'd be full and filling, both a condom and a balloon...and we'd both get the stimulation we need to finally, finally pour untold gallons of cum from our overbloated body parts.
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      23/05/2010 4:12 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      You mean... if you can't cum, you keep growing...? what will happen if I can't reach myself...?
      I can't help myself but to touch my clit and rub them over and over, the sensations I'm experiencing are just too much to resist... my titties are so tight and bloated, the skin shiny and red, and the nipples are standing so tall and stiff!  I haven't been able to reach them for the past few days, and I feel like they're gonna explode if I can't touch them soon...
      Speaking of exploding, my clits... I reach down between my tits and I can feel a number of them, jutting out randomly... pulsing as they swell larger and larger... my big main ones (I have three of them!) are so incredibly thick, and soft, yet firm... I can see the veins running along their lengths, as they pulse and throb... when I cant hold back anymore and start to licking along their shafts, they cum viciously... spraying onto the wall behind my bed and over my head... dribbing down...
      I feel that I can't do anything to stop myself now... my breasts are so heavy I can't get up from the bed... not that I need to... I love the sensations, the pleasure... I can feel my cunny so open and wide, looking for a huge cock to fuck me...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      23/05/2010 2:05 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      I'm amazed you're not growing testicles...a pair of clits is plenty of trouble, though. I can't tell you how concerned I am for you, but at the same time how utterly huge you've gotten my dick.
      When I read that your shafts are towering beyond your head, I felt my massive, basketball-width dickhead flare so hard that the flesh creaked with tightness! It was so loud...
      My balls are absolutely aching and as big as beanbag chairs...I can wrap my legs around them, but my feet don't meet and I can feel the flesh of my massive, roiling sack stretching against my thighs. My cock is absolutely turgid and taller than I am, flesh creaking out of me, telescoping from me...I know how you feel. Everything is absolutely shiny with tightness. I don't know how I'm going to drain these massive, distending balls...how I'm going to jack this insane, lengthening, creaking shaft, jutting further and further from my body...
      You may have gotten me too big to cum...and that means I might be too big to stop growing!
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      20/05/2010 7:07 AM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      Ohh god... such a description!  I can feel myself getting wetter just reading it over and over...
      Well, let me tell you how I feel right now... horny and sensitive.
      I've been restraining myself from moving around as much as I can since every little motion sends little tingling sensations across my breasts and thick nipples... even as I've been laying perfectly still I can feel them, see them slowly grow bigger and larger, thicker and heavier...
      It's a strange feeling, to feel the skin tightening as my chest swells... I feel like my body's being inflated, but not with a gas... the weight of them pressing against my ribcage, I sometimes have to move them to take a deep breath.  I can't reach my nipples anymore - I can only reach over so much flesh, the best I can do is rub them against the bedsheets and hope for some release...
      What I can reach are my clits... you mentioned before that the growth makes its way lower... and they're growing like weeds... they're pinned under my swelling boobies, throbbing with desire, which just makes their sensations even more intense... they've grown from beyond my head, to roughly a foot above... I can reach the tips but I don't know how much longer I can do that... but I can't help myself when I feel their heat pressing against my cheek... I have to lick them, taste their saltiness and make my whole body quiver and ripple with pleasure...
      I think... that my pussy's gotten bigger somehow, too... I only wish I could actually see it to confirm it for you, but I can definitely feel... "more" below...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      19/05/2010 9:01 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      After reading about what's happening to you, I really don't have a choice but to grow.
      The idea of your turgid, quivering nipples lengthening atop a pair of ballooning, bloating breasts makes my cock surge in length...ugh, I can't help it.
      I can't help but watch it creep down my thigh, fattening, bloating, still utterly soft, but so thick...the head still completely covered in a swelling collar of foreskin.
      See, I get so massive even before I get hard. My balls really begin to churn and bloat when my fist-sized cockhead passes my knee, pressing insistently against my thighs, visibly expanding, filling, lifting the shaft above them...
      It's inching, bloating past my calves, balls the size of melons...so, so heavy. I'm soft and couldn't move very far if I wanted to...you're getting me so big...but I know I've got so far to go...
      It's not until my inch-thick foreskin hits my heels that I feel the first surge of hardness hit and watch my leg-sized beast lurch lazily as it really begins to inflate...It seems to double its rate of growth. I can feel my flesh filling, thickening, the fattening cockhead flaring against my rapidly tightening foreskin...It surges longer, the melon-width head plowing its way through the collar of flesh...
      When my massive cockhead pops free of it's foreskin, I'm usually a couple of feet beyond my heels, and my shaft is at least as thick as my thigh. My balls have utterly blown up, churning audibly, the sack finally starting to stretch...
      And I'm only half erect...
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      17/05/2010 10:39 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      It's all I've been doing, all day... I couldn't help myself this morning, and I called in 'sick'... my boobies are as large, if not larger, as yoga balls, I can hardly reach the tender nipples now unless I really reach for them... and I can see them so thick and stiff, aching for stimulation... I've taken my giant clitties and rubbed them so hard against my boobies... they've been throbbing and growing even more, the skin so sensitive as it stretches, they're leaking a clear sticky fluid all over my chest, what is it? it feels so incredible... what's gonna happen to me...?
      keep telling me about your big swelling dick... I'm sorry to hear about its size but at the same time I look forward to hearing about how big you are and how big you're growing and stretching...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      17/05/2010 8:26 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      I wish I could help you, but I'd probably end up lengthening all over your billowing body, endless shaft pouring out of me. Just hearing about your blossoming breasts has me creakingly turgid. I swear I've never been this long. It's a couple of feet beyond my forehead, soaking me in thick, clear, slick fluid...you've made me immobile. I can't imagine all of that flesh ballooning out of us. I'd do my best, but I think we'd both end up completely unmovable.
      It might help if you shove your lengthening clit between your ballooning breasts and press all of that flesh together...you'll probably grow much, much faster, but you'll cum much, much sooner...and you should before you get...too big.
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      16/05/2010 7:18 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      I wish you could be here to help me relieve this pressure... I feel so tight...  it's been slow this weekend, but after i wrote you I couldn't resist, hearing about how your cock is getting bigger,  I had to do something... I was squeezing and pressing my boobs against each other, and they just blossomed... just started growing like wildfire, right in front of my eyes... and my clit, it's... its changing... at first i thought it was just getting thicker but there's three now, as long as my arm... they're throbbing so much, I can't do anything but rub them against my tight titties  by bucking my hips, it feels so good, it helps me focus...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      16/05/2010 2:13 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      I'm surprised the process is taking its time. Most girls bloat visibly, much like I do. Much like I am. It must be torture watching it take so long, not knowing how big you'll get, and knowing it'll take so, so long to get there.
      When I grow, it's like the flesh just pours out of me. Inch by fattening inch. I can't stop it, and that's all before anything gets hard. I don't know where it all comes from.
      I'm sorry to hear about your overbloated clit. I hear that usually, by the time it reaches your breasts, it changes dramatically.
      And, you better get used to that tightness...it's only going to get worse.
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      16/05/2010 10:02 AM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      I know  what you mean by stretching now... I've stayed home the past few days, and I've just been watching my boobs and clit get bigger and bigger... I resisted for as long as I could, but I  think you're right, I might have made it worse... the skin is so tight over my chest and my pussy is on fire... even just hearing that your cock is stretching is making my clit throb against my belly.... it's getting so long... I'll report back later...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      15/05/2010 6:49 AM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      If it's started, it's probably not going to stop until it's run its course. I hear that if you fight it, you only make it worse, maybe even double your size!
      And, I have to admit, hearing about what's happening to you seems to have roused sympathy in my body. I'm past my ankles now, and getting longer...I can feel it. I'm trying not to make it worse, but you're making me stretch so much!
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      14/05/2010 9:36 AM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      Its started... I can't help but touch myself, my breasts have gotten so big overnight... each one is bigger than ...well, they feel like heavy soccer balls, but even bigger...
      And my clit... I can feel it throbbing... its sticking out and throbbing in the air, I can feel every breeze that runs over it...
      I'm just lucky that I have a laptop... I don't need to get out of bed... but I can't help myself if I'm stuck here, I need relief... but I gotta resist... right?  o.o
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      12/05/2010 8:17 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      I wish I could. I think you're only seeing the beginning; you're probably going to grow...and grow a lot.
      I'd get someplace roomy for the night, and if you wake up under untold tons of your own sweating, quivering flesh, don't panic...you'll only make it worse. I hope you can stretch.
      On the plus side, you'll probably see some precious relief...
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      12/05/2010 1:54 AM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      Oh god, what can I do?  My pussy and nipples are all swollen this evening, they're so sensitive that even my breath on my nipples is making my clit stand out, and it looks as thick as my pinky finger, and I just can't resist... am I affected?  Am I gonna grow...?  What am I gonna do? Help, please!
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      09/05/2010 11:50 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      Your suggestion changed from restraint to just going for it - why the sudden change?
      Regardless, I couldn't help myself today... it was just too unbearable.  When I woke up this morning everything was pulsating and throbbing and I couldn't do anything about it... I went to the shower and ran the hot water over my nipples and pussy, and it kinda satiated things but that dull throb was there still, so I decided to just bite the bullet and go for it...
      I want to tell you, I had the most intense orgasm I think I've ever had.  It probably had to do with the restraint as well as the constant arousal...
      I'm fortunate to say that I don't think I got that affected, my nipples got a little bigger and my clit is peeking out a bit more than usual following the shower, but aside from that I may have been lucky...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      09/05/2010 2:13 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      Well, if it's getting that bad, you might need to get it over with. From what I've heard, some women return to normal after an explosive, quick bout of growth...but there's no guarantee. Just make sure you have a few days of privacy...and a lot of room. Once it starts, all you can do is watch.
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      09/05/2010 12:38 AM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      Speaking of nearly going crazy... I've been having these insane dreams of fucking every man I see, desperate for their cocks, ever wanting more... I've been vigilant for now but my mind is starting to run wild even when I'm at work, it's very, very distracting...
      What am I gonna do?  I can't abstain from sex, or touching myself, for the rest of my life...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      06/05/2010 9:11 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      I can almost guarantee you touching yourself would be a big, big mistake...Some girls have reported nearly going crazy with the need, only to give in...and change dramatically. I'm glad you're okay, but you're not out of the woods...unless you want to be a bloating mass of jiggling flesh...
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      06/05/2010 8:18 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      I seem to have made it through another day... doesn't feel or look like anything's swollen on me, so that's a good thing :)  But I don't know just how long I'll be able to resist touching myself, because everything is just so sensitive
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      05/05/2010 11:35 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      It's my pleasure. Sleep well...and try not to get too big.
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      05/05/2010 11:15 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      Okay... I'll try my best... I'll see what I can do for other ways to get myself to sleep... I'll drink some warm milk, maybe read a book for a bit... if I remember I'll try to give you an update in the morning.
      Thanks for loooking out for me :)
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      05/05/2010 11:13 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      Not touching yourself my mean the difference between a good night's sleep and waking up tomorrow taking up most of your bedroom...unless you have an erotic dream...or find your clothing or bedding overly stimulating. If things start to get out of hand, just don't touch any of it, no matter how good it feels...and it might calm down...
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      05/05/2010 11:09 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      That would explain things... so I just need to resist for now, and I should be fine, right?
      I just wish I could touch myself right now ... it helps me to sleep... I guess I'll have to weather through it for tonight... the blankets feel rough on my chest though...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      05/05/2010 11:00 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      Be careful; it's really insidious. Everything gets all puffy and sensitive, and bigger...but not too much...and it lulls you into a false sense of security. But, once you reach a certain stimulation point...the bloating starts. You're body's trying to fool you. It wants to be stimulated to the point of no return.
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      05/05/2010 10:13 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      I'll try... but it's very difficult, with them being so sensitive.  Wearing clothing in any capacity makes them itch a bit.  I wore a body-bandage today in an attempt to stop the rubbing, but I might've wrapped it too tight since they gave off a dull throb about midway through the day.  Down below... well, that's even more difficult.
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      05/05/2010 9:36 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      Hmmm...I know it's going to be difficult, but please try not to stimulate them. You'll probably only aggravate the situation. Right now, it's going nice and slow; if it gets worse, you'll experience a skin stretching like you can't imagine. No matter how much you beg and sweat, your body will only get bigger and faster.
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      05/05/2010 9:21 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      well.. uhm... I'm sorry to say that yes, they've gotten bigger... and definitely more sensitive.  2 weeks ago they were normal-sized, but now they look thicker and pulse with an intense throb.  My clitty's also started to get big enough to poke-out between my lips which are ALSO puffy, and that's never ever been a concern to me...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      02/05/2010 10:05 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      My goodness. Those symptoms certainly sound familiar...your hard, sensitive parts aren't any larger are they? One of the dead giveaways of this little epidemic is when a girl's nipples start to get extremely long, often before anything else enlarges...
    *
      JadeJade Freak Online Now!
      02/05/2010 3:55 PM
      From: Jade <myspace.com/jadefreak>
      To: Unfortunately Endowed

      Funny you should mention the hurting nipple sensation, since I've been feeling that, off-and-on, all week... they've gotten so hard to the touch when they happens, and they just feel like they want to burst, but it feels ridiculously incredible... I guess this might apply to my clitty, too...since it's also been feeling quite sensitive all week...
    *
      Unfort…T. Bay
      02/05/2010 3:50 PM
      From: Unfortunately Endowed <myspace.com/unfortunatelyendowed>
      To: Jade (jadefreak@myspace.com)

      It feels...well, its an ache; it almost hurts. I swear sometimes I can hear my skin groaning in protest. Know that itchy, congested feeling when your nipples get so hard that they almost hurt? It's like that, but much worse and stretched along several throbbing feet.
      The skin gets pulled so tight and shiny that it tingles like the shaft is in a sleeve of its own making. I hope this answers your question; I wouldn't wish this on anyone...
      As for the normal size, it's only 5 or 6 inches when it's completely unexcited. I'm a grower. It's freakish.
      And I'm sorry to hear about your uncomfortable underwear. I hear that women's breast size tends to fluctuate, though, especially women with sizable assets. Unfortunately, those're the women worst affected by the epidemic it seems. As if they thought they weren't big enough to begin with...

